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makes a pretty child, but still it is   not like an  English child.    It is the same with young English girls.
Lady Cole's young friend pleased me at first sight, and the hospitality which I had granted as a favor to Lady Cole became a source of gratification to myself. This young lady was Miss Eliza Bathurst, a relation of the English Secretary of the War Department. She was not only pretty and agreeable, but she possessed considerable talents and accomplishments. Alas! I little thought that the lovely flower with which I was so highly charmed would be so early blighted! Some time after her visit to Paris she accompanied her mother to Rome. It was at the time the Due de Laval was our Ambassador there.
One day Miss Bathurst, with a party of friends, was riding on horseback along the banks of the Tiber. The weather was delightful. They were admiring the clear blue sky and the brilliant sun, which spreads a sort of magical glory over the Campagna di Roma. Suddenly Miss Bathurst's horse took fright; she endeavored to rein him in. The animal darted off, and plunged, with his rider, into the Tiber, where the young lady perished. I was deeply shocked on hearing this event, when I recollected the many attractive and amiable qualities of Miss Bathurst. Her brother, Lord Wellington's aid-de-camp, was a very fine young man. In person he resembled his sister. I do not know what became of him.
One day M. de Metternich called on me and said: <(Will you promise not to laugh at a gentleman whom I wish to introduce to you ? * (< That must depend on what sort of person he is. You know I am very apt to laugh. But tell me who he is." <(He is a friend of mine. He is not at all handsome; I tell you that beforehand. And to convince you of that fact, I may inform you that he goes by the name of the MONSTER PRINCE. w <( Surely you are joking! w (<I am not, indeed. He has another name, it is true. His real name is Wenzel Lichtenstein. His brother, Prince Moritz Lichtenstein, has also requested me to introduce him to you, which, with your permission, I will do. The two brothers are very unlike each other. Pray behave well when you see Wenzel.*
Prince Wenzel Lichtenstein was certainly the most ugly man I ever beheld in my life. He was the very perfec-artments were being put in order, they were nowhere to be found.aris at that time; still less couldlirium of a brain fever.s and Court officials.
